oS 


The songs of the 26 Letter People serve a two- 
fold purpose. They create a Stimulating environ- 
ment which makes learning the letters of the al- 
Phabet and their sounds an exhilarating experi- 
ence. At the same time, they broaden the 
Children’s cultural scope by familiarizing them 
with various types of music — modern, classical, 
national and ethnic. 

Each Letter Person song exposes the children 
to a different kind of music, thus affording them 
the opportunity to experience a rich variety of 
moods, sounds, tempos and rhythms to which 
they may move, Sing along or simply listen and 
enjoy. 

Some of the selections, such as Mr. G and his 
Gooey Gum and Mr. S with his Super Socks lend 
themselves to pantomiming or dramatization. Oth- 
ers, such as Miss E and her Exercise, Mr. N and 
his Noisy Nose and Mr. F and his Funny Feet invite 
the children to participate along with the Letter 
Person. 

Many of the songs are of a home-bred American 
character. Mr. M opens his Munching Mouth in a 
happy rock style; Mr. T represents the rugged 
West with a loping western beat, while Mr. F recalls 
the Roaring 20's with his ragtime Funny Feet. Mr. 
P and Mr. S are also representative of our coun- 
try. Mr. P hails from Nashville, Tennessee, proud 


he Letter People Sing ~ 


of his Pointy Patches — country-style, while Mr. S 
introduces himself in a contemporary manner — 
soft rock before he puts on his Super Socks, and 
jubilantly hard rock thereafter. Mr. C sings about 
his Cotton Candy via the New Orleans blues. 

Mr. Z zips his Zipping Zipper in Polish polka 
fashion, whereas Mr. H displays his Horrible Hair 
via the Israeli hora, and Mr. V shows off his Velvet 
Vest in an oh, so elegant, English minuet. Mr. X 
affirms that he is All Wrong with the help of elec- 
tronic computer sounds and Mr. D offers his Deli- 
cious Doughnuts while singing an Argentinian 
tango. Then there is Mr. Q who symbolizes Quiet. 

But whatever the music and whatever the 
tempo, the songs perform a vital function within 
the program. The words of each song feature the 
key sounds the program is designed to teach. It is 
important that your child listens closely to each 
song. If possible, the child should be taught some 
of the words, perhaps the chorus, to each song. 
(Some of the words in the songs may be rather 
advanced for your child. Remember, the objective 
of this program is to teach a child to recognize the 
letters of the alphabet and their sounds, not the 
meanings of words.) Should you decide to use 
the songs as a reinforcement technique, the 
words have been printed here for your conve- 
nience. 
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bee - 


poo 


os 


Letter People Sounds and Clues 


As an aid to the child's identification of the sounds of the alphabet, each Letter Person has 
been given both a visual clue in the form of a symbol that illustrates a key feature of the 
character and a sound clue in the form of a key word or words. Each visual clue has been 
designed to trigger the child’s recollection of a specific sound clue. Each sound clue has 
been carefully chosen fo suggest to the child the sound of a specific letter of the alphabet. 
The following is a listing, in alphabetical order, of the visual clue and sound clue that has 
been given to each Letter Person. 


00 00 
delicious 
cotton candy doughnuts 


beautiful buttons 


gooey gum horrible hair incredible inventor 
lemon lollipop 
6 
quiet 


Y-7611 
R-1-82 


Upsy-daisy 
umbrella 


wonderful wink x-All wrong — 


miss A— AK €HOO | 


Well, I'm so happy to be Miss A 

And I'm so happy to come and play. 
Oh, dear, | almost forgot to say 

That when {’m happy | sneeze ail day. 


(Chorus) 


All day I’m sneezin %-choo. 

When | get happy 4-¢hoo 

Or silly, slappy 3-Choo 

Give me a hanky please 

"Cause I've got to sneeze . . . A choo! 


1 s’pose you've noticed that when | sneeze 
1 don’t sneeze sneezes like others sneeze; 
1 blow my own kind of special breeze, 

| mean | sneeze in the way | please. 


(Repeat Chorus) 


MISTER a BEAUTIFUL BUTTONS My big buttons and bright buttons and brassy buttons: 


Those beautiful buttons. 
Beautiful buttons and beautiful buttons and beautiful buttons, - 


: My black buttons and blue buttons and baby buttons: 

ia a uatons:on me; What beautiful buttons! 
My brown buttons and blue buttons 

Big buttons and bright buttons and brassy buttons, My belly button, a beautiful button. 

oe ra Paitin ane. My beautiful buttons and beautiful buttons and beautiful buttons: 
What beautiful buttons! 

A bit before breakfast { get out of bed My beautiful buttons and beautiful buttons! 

To button me up from my toes to my head, What beautiful buttons! 

Beginning with beautiful buttons and beautiful buttons | love ali my buttons. 

And beautiful buttons 

What beautiful buttons on me, 

Mister B. 


Big buttons and bright buttons and brassy buttons: 
Ali beautiful buttons on me, 
Mister B. 


1 


op * 
By now I’m so bothered {'m bursting to crack; 

| barely can button in back of my back. 

| can’t reach the 

Beautiful buttons and beautiful buttons and beautiful buttons: 
What beautiful buttons on me, 

Mister B. 


Big buttons and bright buttons and brassy buttons: 
All beautiful buttons on me, 
Mister B. 


Because I'm so busy | miss all the fun; 
By the time | get buttoned it’s time to get un . . . unbuttoned! 
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MISTER C — COTTON CANDY 


Well, hello friends. 
Do you know me? 
Well, you can call me cotton candy Mister C. 


A candy kid 

Who'll change your tuck 

For if you stick with me you'll find you will be stuck. 
A candy kid 

Who's all for you. 

Pal, you can count on me. There's nothing | wouldn’t do 
For you. é 


(Chorus) 


I'm clever, can't you see; 

And cunning as can be 

And cool as a cucumber, | am Mister C. 
For you I'd cry and go to bat. 


You can count on me like you'd count on an alley cat. 
I'm cute and sweet, 

Don’t you agree? 

'm just a cloud of cotton candy, Mister C. 


Oh, I'm a cotton candy culprit 
Can-na Can-na coo coo coo. 


(Repeat Chorus) - 


You can trust me like you'd trust an alley cat. 
i'm cute and sweet, 

Don't you agree? 

I'm just a cloud of cotton candy, Mister C. 


| am cute and sweet 
Don't you agree? 

I’m just a cloud of cotton candy, Mister C. 
I'm just a cloud of cotton candy, Mister C. 
Can-na Can-na coo coo coo. 


MISTER D — DELICIOUS DOUGHNUTS 


Do you like doughnuts, delicious doughnuts? 
Well, if you do 

Then you deserve some doughnuts. 
Delicious doughnuts, 

Some dipped in sugar, some dipped in jelly, 
Dipped by me, Mister D. 


(Chorus) 


f you like doughnuts, delicious doughnuts, 

Don’t dilly dally, have a dozen of my doughnuts, 
Delicious doughnuts. 

They're downright dunky 

And they are definitely done by only me, 

Yes, they are deep-fried, dipped and dabbed by Mister D. 


(Spoken) 


And when | deliver my delicious doughnuts 
! do the doughnut dance. 

Don't you want to do the dance, too? 
What a delicious doughnut dance. 


(Repeat Chorus) 


Mister D, Mister D, Mister D. 
Delicious doughnuts. 
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MISS E — EXERCISE 


| feel extremely weak, 
Poor little me, Miss E. 
Joo weak to work or speak, 
Poor little me, Miss E. 


I've got to exercise, exercise, exercise; 
diggte my toes. 

E, e, exercise; 

Wiggle my nose. 

Will you help me exercise, everybody? 


Wiggle your nose, and jiggle your toes. 


I've got to exercise, exercise, exercise; 
Twist my lips. 
E, e, exercise; 
* Jurn my hips. 


Everybody, twist your lips and turn your hips. 


I'm getting stronger now; 
I'll be a new Miss E. 

Now that !’m learning how, 
You'll see a new Miss E. 


| always exercise, exercise, exercise; 

Reach up high. 

E, e, exercise. 

Reach the sky. 

Everybody, reach up high, reach the sky, stretch! 


I've got to exercise, exercise, exercise; 

dump up and down. 

E, e, exercise. 

Spin around. 

Jump up and down, everybody, and spin around. 


| feel extremely good. 

Look out for me, Miss E. 
Strong as a person should, 
Here comes the real Miss E. 


Because | exercise, exercise, exercise 
When I'm alone, 
E, e, exercise 


» My funny bone. 2 


Everybody, do you know where your funny bone is? 
It’s your elbow. 


I've got to exercise, exercise, exercise. 
Day and night. 

E, e, exercise, exercise, exactly right; 
E, e, exercise, exercise, exercise. 

E, e, exercise, exercise, exercise. 


MISTER F — FUNNY FEET 


(introduction ~ Spoken) 


Mister M has a munching mouth; 
Mister T has tall teeth: 
But I’m Mister F 


(Sung) 


And I’ve got 

Funny feet, funny feet, funny feet, funny feet. 
Mister F, that is |. 

Feet that flip, feet that flop, 


Flip and flop, never stop. 
Flap a doodle, | can fly. 
Well, | try. 


(Chorus) 


And though I've 

Never found shoes around 

To keep my feet on the ground, 

Fiddlesticks do | cry? 

Not I. 

Give me that free and easy beat 

For the fanciest, friendliest, fidgety free for all, 
Funny, funny feet. 


(Interlude) 


Flap a doodle doo, 
Flap a doodle dee: 
Fall on your face with me. 


(Repeat Chorus) 


Mister G-— GOOEY GUM 


I'm grouchy. 
My gorgeous gooey gum 
Is getting stuck all over the place. 


Gooey, gummy, 

1am Mister G. 

Golly, my gooey gum got stuck on the garden gate. 
(Plop) Good, now | can go again. 


Goodness, gracious, 

1 am Mister G. 

Oh, grasshoppers, my gooey gum just got stuck in the green grass. 
(Plop) Good, now | can gO again. 


Great Scott, grapefruit, 

| am Mister G. 

Oh, goose feathers, my gooey gum just got stuck on the garbage can 
By the garage. 

(Plop) Good, now | can go again. 


Gooey, gummy, goodness gracious, 
Great Scott, grapefruit, 

Gee, | got stuck again. 

I'm Mister G. 

I've got gooey gum all over me. ; 


MISTER H — HORRIBLE HAIR 


I'm Mister H. 

Hello, Hello. 

How do you do? 

And do you know 

That I’m so handsome and adorable? 
My happy hair 

Is everywhere 

And so much hair makes people stare. 
It’s horrible! 


I'm Mister H 

And can you see 

That there’s more hair 

Than there is of me? 

Some people may say it’s unbearable, 

That tangled kind 

| hide behind. Most horrible hair you'll ever find. 

It’s hairable, | mean it’s terrible, | mean it's horrible! 


Oh horrible hair, 

My horrible hair; 

Oh how I love this crown | wear. 
tlt never, never stop 

At any barber shop 

To cut my glorious horrible hair. 
So there! 


I'm Mister H. 

Goodbye, Goodbye. 

Next time we meet 

You'll know me by 

My head so handsome and adorable. 
My horrible hair is everywhere. 

My happy hair makes people stare. 
it's horrible, horrible, horrible. - 


MISS | - INCREDIBLE INVENTOR 


(Chorus) 

{| am an incredible inventor, 

Here am 1, Miss 1. 

in my imagination | see inventions, 
So many things to try. 


The other day it was raining very hard, 
And no one could go outside to play. 
So | built a new invention in the yard, 
And pretty soon the rain went away. 
{t's incredible! 

1 am an incredible inventor, 

Clever me, Miss }. 

{ use my intelligence and ingenuity 

I'm not afraid to try. 


If you ever feel unhappy come on by, 

You can use my new invention for awhile. 

Tur it on anytime you want to cry, 

And | promise my machine will make you smile. 
it’s incredible! 


| am an incredible inventor, 
Just look around and see. 


But my most incredible best invention is 
| invented me. 


{ am an intelligent, important, 
Ingenious, incredible inventor. 
Miss |. 

{-i-incredible, i-i-inventor; 
1-i-incredible inventor; 

Miss |. 


es 


MISTER J — JUMBLED JUNK 


Jumbiled junk, Collecting! 
Jumbled junk, Collecting! 
Jumbied junk, collecting! 


Jackets or jewelry, I'm Mister J. 

” Give me your junk, | will haul it away. 

A jack-knife or jigsaw, I'll take them too; 
Call Mister J, | am waiting for you. 


(Chorus) 


Jumbled junk man. 

Any old junk you're through with 
! know just what to do with. 
Jumbled junk man. 

Give me an old jalopy, 

Give me your junk. 


(Repeat Chorus) 


Jugfuls of jampots, I'm Mister J. 

Give me your junk. ! will haul it away. 

A jack in the box or jelly bean jar 

Jolly old jump ropes, Fil carry them far. 


(Repeat Chorus) 
dumbied junk, Collecting! ant 


Jumbled junk, for Mister J. 
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MISTER K — KICKING 


Kicking, I'm kicking for Mister K's my name. 
(Chorus) 


Come on and kick with Mister K. 
Come on and kick your cares away. 
Come on and kick the ball, 

Come on and kick the can, 

But never ever kick a man. 


Oh, kicking gives me such a kick, 


This kind of kicking makes me tick. 

Kick up a fuss 

Kick up the dust with Mister K, the kicking king, 
But never kick a fiving thing. 


Kicking, I'm kicking. 

Oh, kicking is my game. 

Kicking, |’m kicking and Mister K’s my name. 
(Repeat Chorus) 


No, never kick a living, 
Oh, never kick a living thing. 


oo 


MISTER L — LEMON LOLLIPOPS 


Lovely, lovely, 

What could be lovelier than licking a lollipop, 
A lovely lemon lollipop? 

Delicious, well, you can tell 

i'm Mister L. 


Lucky, lucky, 
No one could be luckier and licking a lollipop, 
A large junch of lollipops 

A large bunch, oh, what a smell 

Um, um, smell that lemon. 

I'm Mister L. 


(Chorus) 


Love them all, large or little, 

Left or right, or in the middle; 

Delightful, every night full of dreams 

Of lots and lots and lots and iots 

And lots and lots, and tots and lots of lemon, lemon, 
Lemon pops are lovely to know. 

I'm partial to lemon pops 

‘Cause I'm made of lemon lollipops. 


When you think of a lollipop, 

Golly, stop and see 

The lovely lemon lollipops, 

Lovely lemon lollipops on Mister L, 
That's me. 


(Repeat Chorus) 


MISTER M— MUNCHING MOUTH 


(introduction) 


I’m Mister M with a munching mouth; 
My mouth must munch, munch, munch. 
My mouth has lunch, lunch, lunch. 

{ munch from morning to midnight, 
Midnight to morning, munching mouth. 
i'm Mister M. 


(Rhythm Section) 


Meatballs, macaroni, mashed potatoes, | adore; 
Marshmallows, maple syrup, melon, milk; 
There's room for more. 


(Chorus) 


For Mister M with a munching mouth; 

a My mouth must munch, munch, munch. 
i My mouth has lunch, lunch, lunch. 

‘| munch from morning to midnight, 
Midnight to morning, munching mouth. 
Meet Mister M. 


(Rhythm Section) 


Milkshakes, marmalade, mayonnaise, | adore; 
Muffins, mushrooms and molasses; 
More and more and more and more. 


(Repeat Introduction) 


With a munching mouth, 
I'm Mr. M. 
Munching mouth. 


MISTER N— NOISY NOSE 


I’m Mister N with the noisy nose, 
Noisy nose, 
Noisy nose that goes. 


My noisy nose is a nose that knows, 
Nose that knows, 

Nose that knows how to 

Make a lot of funny different sounds; 
Pm a nut. 


Here's my nanny goat, 
Here's a naughty note, 
Here's a nice note, 
Lots of nice notes. 


I’m Mister N who's got fancy clothes, 

Nifty fingers and nummy toes; 

But my nose, my nose, 

My nobody else has got nose; 

Noisy nose, 

Noisy nose, noisy nose, noisy nose, noisy nose. 


MISS 0 - OPTIMISTIC OPTIMIST 
(Chorus) 


I'm an optimist. 

An optimistic optimist. 

The most optimistic optimist you know, 
I'm Miss 0. 


(Repeat Chorus) 


Oh, what a happy day, 

The sun is sure to be bright. 
Optimistically speaking, 
Everything will be-ail right 
All right. 


(Repeat Chorus, Verse 1, & Chorus again.) 


A bright and cheerful outlook, 

No room for gloom or doubt look, 
Whatever comes about, look up! 
Let's go! 

I'm Miss 0. 

0-0-optimistic O-o-optimist. 
Optimistic optimist. 

Miss 0. 
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: MISTER P — POINTY PATCHES 


I've got pointy, pointy patches 
On my pointy patched up pants. 
I've got pointy, pointy patches 
Plain to see. 


Sewn up with polka dotted stitches, 
Pointy patches on my britches; 

I'm as rich as any letter boy can be, 
Mister P. 


Purple patches, yellow patches, 
Red and blue and green. 
Perfect, powerful, prettiest patches 


You have ever seen. 


I'm like a pretty picture post card 
Pasted up with pretty stamps. 
{'ve a patch from every part of this country. 


(Chorus) 


From Paducah down to Natchez, 

People praise my pointy patches, 

Pointing out each patch that matches patched up me, 
Mister P. 


(Repeat Chorus) 


Proud to be; 
Yes-sir-ree, Mister P. 
Pointy patches. 


Who's come to give us a few quick quotes. 
Over to you, Mister Q. 


(Sung) 


Whisties blowing, wheels going, 
Cows are mooing, clocks cukooing, 
So much to be heard. 

But Mister Q? 

Not a word. 


(Spoken) 


Well, here’s Mister Q, the new letter boy, 
The new letter boy. 

Here's Mister Q, quiet, quiet Mister Q. 
Mister Q, why are you so quiet? 


MISTER Q— QUIET (Sung) 
Well, here’s a new letter boy. Rain is pouring, Daddy's snoring, 
The very unique, without question, Rockets shooting, horns are tooting, 
The quickest quiz kid with a quip, What a noisy riot. 
Quiet, quiet Mister Q. But Mister Q? 
He's so quiet. 
(Sung) : , 
oa Why is he so quiet? Is he sick? 
Bells are ringing, people singing, No, it’s just that nothing makes him tick. 


Chickens clucking, ducks are ducking, 
Noises all around. 

But Mister Q? 

Not a sound. 


(Spoken) 


Well, here's a new letter boy; 
It’s quiet, quiet Mister Q 


(introduction - Spoken) 


I'm Mister R 
| have ripping rubber bands. 


(Chorus) 


Running, racing, ripping rubber bands, Rip! 

Round and round I’m ripping rubber bands, Rip! 

| rip them near and far 

Rip roaring Mister R 

Ruff, Ruff, beware of my ripping rubber bands, Rip! 


| rip them round the room. 


_ 'm Mister R whose rubber bands 


| rip them everywhere, : ; : 

| fip them when you're roller skating, | Rip! norte pee 
Rip them right into your hair. ae 

| rip them off the roof, (Repeat Chorus) 

| rip them in the rain. Rip, rip, rip, rip, rip. 
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MISTER S — SUPER SOCKS 


I'm Mister S 

And sometimes when | go to sleep 
I'm scared. 

So then { sneak across my room 
And find my secret box 

And slip 

Into my super socks. 

And suddenly 


am a super sonic streak in the sky. 
Mister S to the rescue, they cry. 
Straight on, super socks, 


ea 
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MISTER T — TALL TEETH 


Save that sinking sailboat from the hurricane. 


I'm Mister S 

And sometimes when they're scolding me 
IT smile. — : 

As soon as | can sneak away 

| find my secret box 

And slip 

Into my super socks. 

And suddenly 


| am a super sonic streak in the sky. 

Mister S to the rescue they cry. 

Straight on, super socks, 

There’s been a robbery. 

Stop, sir and surrender; don't you mess with me. 


I'm Mister S 

And sometimes no one plays with me, 
No one at ail, 

So | just play all by myself; 

Go to my secret box 

And slip 

Into my super socks. 

And suddenly 


| am a super sonic streak in the sky. 

Mister S, save the ball game, they cry. 

Straight on, super socks, let’s swing and sting the ball; 
Going, going, gone. It won't come back at all. 


Super special super socks, we save the day. 
Super socks, you are super ok. 

Super socks, I'll never put you away. 

Super socks, super socks, Hooray! 


(Introduction) 


Tall, my teeth are so tall 
Terrifically tall, 

The tallest of ail, 

The tallest you'll see; 
I'm called Mister T. 


(Interlude — Spoken) 


Tall teeth. Mister T, that’s me. 

Why, my teeth are so tall 

It takes my toothbrush two hundred and twenty two turns 
To take a trip from the top of the tip 

To the tip of the top of each tooth. 

And that's the tall truth. 


And talk about toothpaste. 

From Tuesday to Tuesday 

I'll use two thousand, two hundred and twenty two tubes 
Of tasty toothpaste for each tremendous tooth. 

And that’s the tall truth, too. 


(Repeat introduction) 


Tall teeth, Mr. T. 
Tall teeth, Mr. T. 
Tall teeth. 


MISTER V — VELVET VEST 
(Introduction ~ Spoken) 


And now, announcing our visitor 
With the violet, velvet vest, 
Mister V. 

Thank you, thank you. 


(Sung) 


| am Mister V with a very special vest 
And my very special vest is my very best. 


1am Mister V with a very special velvet vest 
And my very special velvet vest 
Is my very, very best. 


{ am Mister V with a very special violet, velvet vest 
And my very special violet, velvet vest 
is my very, very, very best. 


MISS U — UMBRELLA | am Mister V with a great variety 
Pe Of very special violet, velvet vests; 
I'm with my umbrella: And my great variety 

We go together wherever we go. Of very special violet, velvet vests 
'm under my umbrella : Is my very, very, very, very best. 
Whether it’s sunshine or whether it’s snow. : | am Mister V with a velvet vest 
(Chorus) j There's no vice-president 

You know who | am, I'm Little Miss U Or veterinarian 


Or vacuum cleaner salesman 
Or vegetarian who has ever, ever had such a great variety 
Of very special violet, velvet vests 


With my umbrella whatever | do. 
U-U-up sa daisy we go every place, 
Little Miss U with my umbrella face 


7 . : Which are my very, very, Very, very, very, very, very, 
Little Miss U with my umbrella face. Very, very, very, very, very, best. 
I'm with my umbrella: Mr. V's violet, velvet vest. 


Apart we are minus, together we're plus. 
I'm with my umbrella: 
Up and away take a good look at us. 


(Repeat Chorus) 


’'m with my umbrella; 

We are unhappy unless we can be 

Just like bread and butter. 

That's why you see my umbrella and me. 


(Repeat Chorus) 


I'm with my umbrella. 
I'm with my umbrella. 
I'm with my umbrella. 
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(Chorus) 


W, I'm Mister W. 
If my name begins to trouble you 
Here's a way to help your thinking: 


Won't you watch me when I'm winking? 
Wonderful wink, with my right eye, that’s once; 
Wonderful wink, with my left eye, that’s twice. 
Two winks are nice; 
They're the double of one. 
Oh, I'm winking double; 
That's how W is done. 
(Spoken) 
_ Wonderful, can you wink two times too? 
Tr it. 
Wrinkle up your right eye, 
Keep your left eye open and let's see your wonderful wink. 
Now, try winking with your left eye. 
(Repeat Chorus) 
Wonderful wink, wonderful wink, 


I'm Mister W. with the wonderful wink, 
Wonderful wink, wonderful wink, wonderful wink. 


| mean mixed up. 
Oh, stiddieficks, X, X, X, X, X, X, X. 


fam Mister X and | am quite complex 

And my foot is just exactly where my hand should be. 
1am made all wrong. 

Where do | belong 

When the parts all mixed and in betwixt belong to me? 


t am Mister X and I'm quite complex 

And my front is now exactly where my back should be. 
tam made all wrong. 

Where do | belong 

When my right side up is up side down and under me? 


Quite complex, X | Mister 


Quite am feet just exactly hands should 
Mix belong the back of me 

MISTER X — MIXED UP, ALL WRONG sister front at wrong 

X Mister am Right up side is when down exactly where my X and back 
Is wrong should be. 

X, X, X, X, X, wrong, all wrong 

1 Mister X am wrong, all wrong Wrong, all wrong, all wrong, all wrong. 

1 am all maxed, | mean up mixed Mister X, you are mixed up and all wrong. 

Wrong, all wrong Wrong, wrong, wrong, wrong. 


Oh, why do | yawn all day? 
Oh, why do { feel this way? 


MISTER Z — ZIPPING ZIPPERS 
(Chorus) | 


Come see my Zipping zippers, I'm Mister Z. 

Zipping my zip-up Slippers, coat and hat and dungarees, 
My hip zip flippers to float in the sea; 

Zipping on, Zipping off, zipping zippers Mister Z. - 


Zipping zippers up . . . Zip zickety zag. 
Zipping zippers down . . . Zag zickety zip. 
Zipping zippers left, Zipping zippers right, 
Zipping zippers front and back and in and out 
And everywhere in sight. 


I'm zipping off to see the world to see what | can see. 
I'm zipping zippers in Zanzibar, 

| zip the Zuyder Zee. 

Who me? . . . Who me? 

Of course, i'm Mister Z. 


With a zip zip Ziggety zap zap zum, 
Zippo bango, here | come. 


I'm zipping zippers in the town 

For zipping is all | do; 

Zipping up sidewalks, zipping up streets 
And zebras in the zoo. 


But you have to yawn politely 

As | do. 
MISTER Ui YAWNING Put your hand in front of your mouth 
(Chorus) That's the polite way. 


Why is my mouth always open so? 
Why am | yawning 

Always yawning, I don’t know. 
Why am | yawning when | laugh 
And when | cry? 

Because {'m yawning, yawning, yawning, 
I'm Mister Y. 


(Spoken) 


Why, oh why am | always yawning? 
lam so tired of yawning. 
| have to yawn. 


1 bet ! can make you yawn too. 


Ready? Yawn! 
(Repeat Chorus) 


Now Who? . . . Now Who? 

Ha-Ha . . . | didn't zip up you . . . Hold still 
That's it. 

Now turn around, let's see; 

You've just been zipped by the 

Zappiest, zingiest, zipping Mister Z. 


(Repeat Chorus) 


itt 


Miss | - Itchy Itch 


lam Miss |, |am Miss | 

I've come to stay all day instead of passing by 
I've got an itch, which makes me twitch 

Which makes me wiggle, always giggle, never cry 


I'm itching and I'm itching and I'm itching and I'm itching 

And I'm wiggling and I'm jiggling all day long 

All day I'm hopping, wiggle hopping, | am never, never stopping 
I'm Miss |, that's why | sing my itching song 


Oh, what a smile! Oh me oh my! 
| can't stand still, for I'm Miss I! 


I'm itching and I'm itching and I'm itching and I'm itching 
And I'm skipping and I'm chipping all day long 


All day I'm skipping and I'm toeing and I'm always, always knowing 
I'm Miss |, that's why | sing my itching song 


lam Miss |, |am Miss | 

I've come to stay all day instead of passing by 
I've got an itch, which makes me twitch 

Which makes me wiggle, always giggle, never cry 


I'm itching and I'm itching and I'm itching and I'm itching 

And I'm wiggling and I'm jiggling all day long 

All day I'm hopping, wiggle hopping, | am never, never stopping 
I'm Miss |, that's why | sing my itching song 


All day I'm moving and I'm moving, all of which is only proving 
I'm Miss |, that's why | sing my itching song 


| am Miss I. Itching song. My song. 

I'm Miss |, itching Miss I, 

and I'm singing always singing this song 
I'm Miss |, Miss |, | sing..... 


Miss O - Obstinate 


I'm Miss O, I'm obstinate 

So obstinate 

So obstinate 

Which is just the opposite 

Of doing what somebody wants you to do when they want you to do it! 


In the wintertime | swim 

In a frosty swimming pool 

If they say "stay out", I'm in 

| don't care if the water's cool! 


I'm Miss O, I'm obstinate 

So obstinate 

So obstinate 

Which is just the opposite 

Of doing what somebody wants you to do when they want you to do it! 


When it's time to go to sleep 
That's when | begin to play 

If they say "stay down", I'm up 
When it's night, | say it's day 


I'm Miss O, I'm obstinate 

So obstinate 

So obstinate 

Which is just the opposite 

Of doing what somebody wants you to do when they want you to do it! 


lam stubborn as a mule 

That's what they keep telling me 
Though | may make people mad 
That's the way | happen to be 


I'm Miss O, I'm obstinate 
O-O-Obstinate, O-O-Obstinate 
I'm Miss O, I'm obstinate 
O-O-Obstinate, O-O-Obstinate 
I'm Miss O, I'm obstinate 
O-O-Obstinate, O-O-Obstinate 
I'm Miss O, I'm obstinate 
O-O-Obstinate, O-O-Obstinate 


Letter People Introduction Part 1 


This track can be heard at: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_eBY|X4brFU 
https://archive.org/details/theletterpeoplesing 20210327 


[Mr. M. Munching Mouth song plays] 


Hi Michael! 

Hi Jenny! 

| came over to play with you! 
What are you doing? 


I'm listening to my records. 

That's Mr. M. 

You know Mr. M. 

Yes. 

I'm Mr. M, with the Munching Mouth. 
Mr. M used to be my best letter friend. 


Do you want to hear more Letter People records? 
Yes. 

Play Mr. T. Play Mr. T. 

He was my best letter friend. 

All right, Jenny 


[Mr. T Tall Teeth song plays] 


| remember my father put a picture of 
Mr. T next to my toothbrush. 

Do you have Tall Teeth? 

Let's listen to another record. 

Good. 


[Ms. A A'Choo song plays] 


Ms. A, Ms. A. 

She was my best friend. 

When my mom heard her A'Choo, she said "Bless You." 
All day I'm sneezing A'Choo (Bless You). 


When | get happy A'Choo (Bless You). 


| liked Mr. F. and his Funny Feet. 
My dad sang his song with me 
and we did a funny dance. 

Boy did we have fun. 

Michael, play Mr. F, 

and let's do a funny dance! 

All right. 


[Mr. F Funny Feet song plays] 


Funny Feet! 
Funny Feet! 
Funny Feet! 
Funny Feet! 


| remember my dad and | played 
Letter People games after | ate my dinner. 
My mom and | played Letter People after breakfast. 


Look Jenny! | found a coloring book. 

It's Mr. L. 

You color Mr. L's Lemon Lollipop nice. 

Thank you. 

My dad bought me some big fat crayons. 

They helped me color better. 

| used to get mixed up when | colored. 

Did your mom and dad get mad? 

No, they said "Try again, Jenny! Try Again Jenny!" 
"You can do it." 


| used to get mixed up with 

left and right and up and down. 
Mixed up like Mr. X. 

You know what my dad did? 
What? 

He made up this game. 

When | shook my head "no," 
that was left and right, 

and when | shook my head "yes,' 
that's up and down. 

Ripping Rubber Bands right. 


Letter People Introduction Part 2 


This track can be heard at: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch ?v=zxznZLx-nT8 
https://archive.org/details/theletterpeoplesing 20210327 


Play Mr. R. Play Mr. R. 
He was my best letter friend. 
All right, Jenny. 


[Mr. R Ripping Rubber bands song plays] 


My dad used to play a game with me. 
What kind of game, Jenny? 

He put his finger in my book on Mr. R, 
then | put my finger on his finger, 

and we traced Mr. R together. 

| like that game. 


Jenny, look! 

It's the book with the black dots. 

Hey! Here's Mr. S. 

| used to love to touch 

the right black dot with Mr. S. 

Me too! When he lit up, 

my mom and dad clapped their hands 
and said "Hooray for Jenny! Hooray for Jenny!" 
I'm going to try it. 

Let me try it! Let me try Mr. S. 

All right Jenny, you can try it. 

"Hooray for Jenny! Hooray for Jenny!" 
That was fun. 


Did you have a best 

Letter People friend, Jenny? 
Yes, Mr. S in the Super Socks. 
My father and | sang Mr. S, 
and we flew around the room, 
you know, make believe. 

| liked Mr. M the best. 


My name starts with M. 
Michael! 


| remember when | went to school, 

| met all my Letter People friends. 

| was so happy to see them. 

Me too! They helped me learn to read. 
Me too! 

Look, here's my poster. 

It used to be on the wall in my room. 
When | put my Mr. M sticker on it, 
my mom baked Mr. M cookies. 

Like Mr. D's Delicious Donuts? 

Yes. Oh, play Mr. D, play Mr. D, 

he's my best letter friend. 


{[Mr. D Delicious Donuts song plays] 


Delicious Doughnuts! 


| have to put my Letter People 

stuff away now. 

Can we play more records tomorrow? 
Yes. 

You know, I'm going to give them to 
my baby sister when she gets bigger. 
Then your dad will play Letter People 
games with her. 

I'm going to play too. 

Can | play? Can | play? 

Yes Jenny. You know the Letter People 
will be my friends, even when I'm bigger. 
Me too, Me too. 


[Mr. S Super Socks song plays] 


